RICHELIEU
sell or, confidant, spy and protector of the man whose out-
standing genius destined him to control European policy,
and to battle against an enemy more dangerous even than
the Turk,, against the Protestant. To Father Joseph this
was the spirit of the crusade in another form, less romantic
in appearance, but more immediate and practical in its
range.
Did he need an unusual streak of pride to imagine that
Richelieu needed him? It was no sign of pride on his
part, but the plain, clear realisation of a necessity. Father
Joseph knew the human soul, and realised how intolerable
is solitude, enveloping the spirit in shadows, uncertainties,
anguish. No man is sufficient unto himself; some lean upon
friendship, others upon love; the weaknesses of great men,
often so strange, are expressions of this vital need to feel
united with another creature, disarmed before him, with
face bare and the soul laid naked. And in public life,
where a man must pick his way through jealousies, hatreds,
calumnies, forced to defend himself when he is already
burdened with the defence of a world, there is a great
sense of security in having beside one a faithful shadow,
a comrade ever on the watch, who can see whence an
attack may come, and turn it aside or return it. ...
In duelling, gentlemen summoned the aid of seconds;
throughout his life Richelieu was to have Father Joseph
as his second. 'EzechielH* the minister said to him, smiling
in his prophetic beard. 'Ezechieli! Tenebroso ... cavernoso___5
Father Joseph was one of the few men with whom
Richelieu was simply a man, free, smiling, amusing him-
self. His contemporaries for the most part misunderstood
the capuchin's personality: perhaps it was impossible
for courtiers to conceive of a disinterested soul. Flying in
the face of probability, they attributed to him the most
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